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Humby Preſhted to. all 8 * 


; Worthy My and Miſtreſſes, 
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5 1 AT Maſe | hall [ 8 her aid to 1 e 48 opt And whilt your bor e, pladdens oy face, 

| Whilſt L your praiſe in grateful numbers gy, "Fg th. Tour Lampman for his portion humbly prays; zs 

25 | Pierian Muſes ſcorn my humble flight, 2 BREW! Then be it, Sirs, yur. conſtant Care and Pain 

And would confine me to the ſhades of din ; To ſhew your gen'rous Labour's not in van 25 | 
Aſk what have | with Poetry to do. Wich Haſte we'll to our ſev'ral Charges rug, 4 Eft 

| And bid me to my nightly charge be true ; © Thro' Winter's Cold, and Summer's lultry. Sun; þ 4 

5 F Bid me with luſtre teach my lamps to ſhine, qt No Weather has on us the leaſt Effect, * 

— | And leave to nobler Bar''s the lyre divine! : Io make us e er a ſingle Lamp neglect: 1 9 5 

5 j Come, heayen-born virgin, GRATITUDE, deſcend, To make them uſeful we no Pains will ſpare, wh 

. Nor wilt thou bluth a Lampman to befriend 3' g But give each Lamp of Oil its proper Share; ; 92 | 

5 a And whilſt the annual tribute of my praiſe | : Trim well the W — and keep the Glaſſcs 8 1 | 225 75 

wy : I pay, vouchaſe to animate my lays. — As may be to the beſt Advantage feen ; i by Us 
8 What though unbleſs'd with Wiſdom's learned ſtore, That ſons of Rapine may no longer ark, 1 ot 779 52 
he, My lines are artleſs as my ſtation's. poor; And rob and ſtab like cowards in the = „„ r 81 
Wy”. M hat though ſoft flattery never od my tongue, ope. This is our Work, and this our Care thall be 1 RNS oy, I 
* By thee inſpir'd I'll raiſe a grateful ſong, - 5 5 1.3 | Rewarded: by your Generofity. _ - :- 3. 
1 5 8 N My Maſters blefs for favours I babe receiv'd, But whco a windy and tempeſtuous Night, i 73 Txt 
1 « And from their bounty hope to be again reliev' 4. In Spite of Arr, extioguithes the Light. | 9 
3 j And lo! the ſons of Poverty to chear, Such Accidents your Lampman can't foreſee, „ 4 
8 From mourning eyes to wipe the falling tear, * i Therefore imputed to him ſhould not bez oe 73 
1 50 5 N - To ſoften all the horrors of diſtreſs, 8 2122 i | For as in cliff rent. Situations th 5 my oe 25 
1 | 5 Smile through the palace, and the cottage blefs, k Are placid, their uſeful Light for to 1 MTS 8 
We _ _*CarisTMAS appears, with comforts in her train, N 1 Some to ſuch Accidents expos d will ben.. 
* : Ihe time for ſocial joy returns again While others, not expos'd, ſhall burn quite | free, Þ 2 
Ec: ee.” When friends and relatives with e e meet, 13 But ſhould a Maſter or a Miſtreſs . 15 | f 
WY To grace the hoſpitable Chriſtmas treat; 5 © Lampman, "Four Lights were out before orga Days | |} | 
Nw And whillt the tables are with dainties crown'd, We To reQtify the Fault we'll trait aſcend, 1 5 il. a 
2 "3 Bleſs'd be the friends that ſit in peace around. rhe e And do.cur beſt Endeavours to 1s 7 7 Lig |: 
5 Hail, worthy Maſters, would your Lampman ay, 24 —— * Wich careful Eye ſurvey the Wick and . SOOT + [| 4 
by | Might he behold the triumph of the day : { 4h.” I {i IT And g ve Content, if Pod biy we can; 8 Js 1 
| On you and your's may choiceſt bleflings fall, 2 _ + | But flop, methinks I hear my Maſters ſay, 8 10 c 
5 Friendſhip and love fincere unite you all; | ] D'ye ſee how high our Lampman flies To- day | % 
5 n | May children to their parents comforts prove, 7 3 "iba Sire, I hope your Goodneſs will excuſe _ > 7 1 5 
3 | And brethren live as brethren ought—in love 3 „ The zealous Wiſhes of your Lampman's Muſe, 9 "408 
5 WEE © Huſbands and wives forget to dilagree, © | Who, almoſt done, has ninhing now todo : 7.1 26 808 
j Leave ftrife to thoſe of higher quality) But ſhift her eacneſt Wiſhes, Sirs, to you : | e Ta [1 08 
| And whilſt the gifts of fortune you poſſeſs, ' Long.may. you here of Plenty be 1 — 1 1 
F I Remember, Sirs, the Children of Diireſs ! - 1 And' ding, may receive eternal Rett ß 7 | 
* f | Nor could they ever claim, your pity more. Now being done, I'll lay my Pen ade. 
* 1 Fer times were never border 1 with the Poor, _ 2 And take a 1 | ann next Chen. ria. 
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